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boys roing off home on leave with their dunnage on a
Frcjiio3iiui:::\s Uirrovr, as happy as larks, and I asked
then? if ihe mute was on boiird.

"There he is, on the quay, looking at the moorings/5

says one of the youngsters as lie skipped past me.

You may imagine the shock to my feelings when 1
beheld Ms white head. I could only manage to tell him
that Ms wife was at an hotel In town. He left me at
once,, to go and get his hat on board. I was mightily
surprised by the smartness of Ms movements as he
hurried up the gangway.

Whereas the black mate struck people as deliberate,
and strangely stately in his gait for a man in the prime
of life, tins white-headed chap seemed the most wonder-
fully alert of old men. I don't suppose Bunter was any
quicker on his pins than before. It was the colour of
the hair that made all the difference In one's judgment.
. The same with his eyes. Those eyes, that looked at
you so steely,, so fierce, and so fascinating out of a bush
of a buccaneer's black hair, now had an Innocent,
almost boyish expression in their good-humoured
brightness under those white eyebrows.

I led him without any delay into Mrs.Bunter's private
sitting-room. After she had dropped a tear over the
late cannibal, given a hug to her Winston, and told
him that he must grow his moustache again, the dear
lady tucked her feet upon the sofa, and I got out of
Bunter's way.

He started at once to pace the room, waving his long
arms. He worked himself Into a regular frenzy, and
tore Johns limb from limb many times over that eve-
ning.

**Fell down? Of course I fell down, by slipping
backwards on that fool's patent brass plates. Ton
my word, I had been walking that poop In charge of the